PATCHWORK                                        "A"
a vakhil, he is a politician, an agitator and a member
of the Indian Legislative Assembly, the reputed
owner of two newspapers and the undoubted owner
of a Rolls-Royce motor-car constructed to encom-
pass his supreme girth.*
He got up at once, flapping helplessly with his
undersized hands like a vast prehistoric bird trying
to balance itself with atrophied wings.
"Mr. Chairman," he said, "it is my great honour
to introduce to this illustrious assembly our new
and distinguished Principal. I have myself had the
pleasure of meeting our Principal at several sessions
of the Managing Committee. I cannot say that we
have always seen eye to eye. I have had to oppose
him on a distressing number of occasions, but I
must be honest with you, gentlemen, and confess
that on each and every one of these points I have,
with my colleagues, deferred to our Principal; and
perhaps I shall come to realise that he has been
right.
"I only mention this, because in introducing our
new Principal, I want to lay stress on the fact that
he is a man of experience, of decision, of will.
"This is, thank God, a democratic age. Education
*This gentleman had just emerged from prison and had not been
confined there for any mere political offence. He has since been the guest
of the nation at the Round Table Conference.
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